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/ FAMILY FLOUR

B5 YEARS OF SQUARE DEALING

1 The Guarantee of
QUALITY

ALWAYS THE SAME

Made by

HECKER - JONES - JEWELL MILLING COMPANY

NEW YORK CITY

BRIDGEPORT AGENTS
DAVID TRUBEE @ CO.

THE PEOPLE'S DAIRY

2Sc=-=Butter=-=-28cC
TELEPHONE 589. 130 STATE ST.

GEO. A. ROBERTSON.

— ]

Fme Wines and Liquors
FOR THE HOLIDAYS AT THE &

;.' BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,

102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET

Qalifornia Port or S8herry, 75 cents per gallon.

Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc.

Full quart Sherwood Rye W'h.lakey, $1.00.

Oooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.
' Free Delivery. Telephone 264-3

W\-VWW
lGARS ™ s price’ . 43

] u
No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
you are certain of getting greater value than else.
where.  Goods are alwa.ys fresh, as stock is moved
- quickly. Biggest line in the cxty and prices the
‘most reasonable. Box trade a specialty.

¥Fine line of Plpoa Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in 'l‘lm
 Smiokers’ Acceseor}

D. D. SMITH

and all

Opp. Poli’s Thestre
Fairfield Avenue.

THIS MEANS YOU!
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A POINTER

How To Improve Business

ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL
REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.
“A MAN I8 JUDGED BY THE COM-
PANY HE KEEPS.” THE SAME
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION.-
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

The Farmer Publishing Co.

Book and Job
Printers . . ..

"‘ 21 Faifﬁeld Ave.,  Bridgeport, Conn.

|its history such people dld not

THE LADY OF THE HEAVENS.

. Copyright, 1908, by

PeneereenReIIILS

(Continued.)

“Yes, I know, sir,”*  he answered,
looking at Rachel *“I was just in time
to save your daughter’s life here, as
vou said just now, Providence sent
me. Well, good-bye, and don’t think
me wicked if T am very glad that I
was disobedient, as I believe you are,
too.”

“Yes, I am. Good comes out of
avil, sometimes,though that is no rea-
son why we should do evil,”” the mis-
sionary added, not knowing what else
to say.

Richard did not attempt to argue
the point, for at the moment he was
engaged in bidding farewell to Rach-
el. It was a very silent farewell;
neither of them spoke a word, they
only shook each other's hand and
looked into each other’'s eyes. Then
muttering something which it was as
well that Mr.Dove did not hear, Rich-
ard swung himself into the saddle,for
his horse stood at hand, and, without
even looking back cantered away to-
wards the mountains.

“Oh!” exclaimed Rachel presently,
“call him, father,”

“What for?"” .asked Mr. Dove.

“I want to give him our address, and
to get his.”

“We have no address, Rachel. Also
he is too far off, and why should you
want the address of a chance ac-
quaintance?”

“Because he saved my life and 1
do,” replied the child, setting her
face. Then, without another word,
she turned and began to walk towards
their camp-—a very heavy journey it
was to Rachel.

VWhen Rachel reached the waggon
ghe found that her mother was more
or less recovered. At any rate the at-
tack of fever had left her so that she
felt able to rise from her bed. Now,
although still weak she was engaged
in packing away the garments of her
dead baby in a travelling chest, weep-
ing in a silent, piteous manner as she
worked. It was a very sad sight.
When she saw Rachel she opened her
iairrns without a word, and embraced

er

“You were not frightened about
me, mother?” asked the child.

“No, my love,” she answered, ‘“be-
cause I knew that no harm would
come to you. I have always known
that. It was a mad thing of your fa-
ther to send you to such a place at
such a time. but no folly of his or of
anyone else can hurt you who are des-
tined to lice. Never be afraid of any-
thing, Rachel, for remember always
you will only die in old age.”

“I am not sure that T am glad of
that,” 'answered the girl, as she pull-
ed off her wet clothes. *“Life isn't a
very happy thing, is it mother, at
least for those who live as we do?"”

“There is good and bad in it, dear;
we can’t have one without the other—
most of us. At any rate we must take
it ag it comes. who have to walk a
path that we did net make, and stop
walking when our path comes to an
end, not a step before or after. Baut,
Rachel, you are changed since vester-
day. I see it in yvour face. What has
happened to you?"

“Lots of thingas, mother. I will tell
you the story, all of it, every word.
Would you like to hear it?”

Her mother nedded. and, the baby-
clothes being at last packed away, shut
the lild of the box with a sigh, sat
down upon it and listened.

Rachel told her of her meeting with
Richard Darrien. and of how he saved
her from the flood. She told of the
strange night that they had spent to-
gether in the little cave while the lions
marched up and down without. She
told of her vigil over the sleeping
Richard at the daybreak, and of the
dream that she had dreamed when she
seemed to see him grown to manhood,
and herself grown to womanhood, and
clad in white skins, watching him lash-
ed to the trunk of a gigantic trees as
the first arrows of sunrise siruck down
the lanes of some mysterious forest.
She told of how her heart had been
stirred. and of how afterwards in the
mist by the water's brink his heart
had been stirrd also, and of how they
had kissed each other and wept Dbe-
cause they must part.

Then she stopped, expecting that
her mother would be angry with her
and scold her for her thoughts and
conduct, as she knéw well her father
would ha.ve done. But she was not
angry, and she did not scold. She
only stretched out her thin hands and
stroked the child’s fair hair, saying:

“Don’t be frightened, Rachel, and
don't be sad. You think that you
have lost him, but soon or late he will
come back to you, perhaps as you
dreamed—perhaps otherwise.”

“If T were sure of that, mother, I
would not mind anything,” said the
girl, “though really I don’t know why

I should care,” she added defiantly.

“No, you don’t know now but you
will one day, and when you do, re-
member that however long it seems
to wait, you may be quite sure, be-
cause I who have the gift of know-
ing, told you so. Now tell me again
what Richard Darrien was like while
you remember, for perhaps I may
never live to see his face, and I wish
to get it into my mind.”

So Rachel told her, and when she
had described every detail, asked sud-
denly:

“Must we really go on, mother, in-
to this awful wilderness? Would not
father turn back if you asked him?"”

“Perhaps,” she answered “But I
shall not ask. He would never for-
give me for preventing him from do-
ing what he thinks his duty. It is
madness when we might be happy in
the Cape, or in England, but that can-
not be helped, for it is also his des-
tiny and ours. Don't judge hardly ot
your father, Rachel, because he is a
saint, and this. world is a bad place
for saints and their families, especial-
ly their families. You think that he
does not feel: that he is heartless
about me, and the poor babe, and sac-
rifices us all, but I tell you he feels
more than elt.her yvou or I can do. At
night when I pretend to go to sleep,
I watch him groaning over his loss
and for me, and praving for strength
to bear it ,and for help to enable him
to do his duty. Last night he was
nearly crazed about you, and in all
that awful storm when the Kaffirs
would not stir from the waggon, went
alone down to the river guided by the
lightnings. but of course returned half
dead, having found nothing. By dawn
he was back there again, for love and
fear would not let him rest a minute.
Yet he will never tell you anything of
that, lest you should think that his
faith in Providence was shaken. I
know that he is strange—it is no use
hiding it, but if I were to thwart him
he would go quite mad, and then 1
should never forgive myself, who took
him for better and for worse, just as
he is, and not as I should like him to
be. So, Rachel, be as happy as you
can, and make the best of things, as
I try to do, for your life is all before
vou, whereas mine lies behind me,and
yvonder,” and she pointed towards the
place where the infant was buried.
“Hush! here he comes. Now, help me
with the packing, for we are to trek
to the ford this afternoon.”

CHAPTER 1V.
Ishmael.

It may be doubted whether any
well-born yeoung English lady ever
had a stranger bringing up than that
which fell to the lot of Rachel Dove.
To begin with she had absotutely no
associates, male or female, of her own
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in the country where she dwelt. Prac-
tically her only companions were her
father, a religious enthusiast, and her
mother, a half broken-hearted wom-
an, who never for a single hour could
forget the children she had lost, and
whose constitutional mysticism in-
creased upon her continually until at
times it seemed as though she haad
added some new quality to her nor«
mal human nature.

Then there were the
amongst whom from the beginning
Rachel was a sort of queen In those
first days of settlement they had nev-
er seen anybody in the least like her,
no one s0 beautiful—for she grew up
beautiful—so fearless, or so kind. The
tale of that adventure of hers as a
child upon the island in the midst of
the flooded torrent, spread all through
the country with many fabulous ad-
ditions. Thus the Kaffirs said that
she was a ‘“Heaven-herd,” that is, a
magical person who can ward off or
direct the lightnings, which she was
supposed to have done upon this
night; also that she could walk upon
the waters, for otherwise how did she
escape the flood? And lastly, that the
wild beasts were her servants, for had
not the driver Tom and the natives
seen the spoor of great lions right at
the mouth of the cave where she and
her companion sheltered, and had
they not heard, that she called these
lions into the cave to protect her and
him from the other creatures? There-
fore, as has been said, they gave her
a name, a very long name that meant
Chieftainess or Lady of Heaven, Inko-
sazana-v-Zoola: for Zulu or Zoola,
which we know as the title of that
people, means Heaven, and Udadey-
Silwana or Sister of wild beasts. As

natives

these appellations proved too lengthy |

for general use, even among the Ban-
tu races who have plenty of time for
talking, ultimately it was shortened
to Zoola alone, so that throughout that
part of South Eastern Africa Rachel
came to enjey the lofty title of “Heav-
en,”” the first girl, probably, who was
ever so called.

With all natives from her child-
hood up, Rachel was on the hest of
terms. She was never familiar with
them indeed, for that is not the way
for a white person to win the affec-
tion, or even the respect of a Kafir.
But she was intimate in the sense
that she could enter into their
thoughts and nature, a very rare gift.
We whites are apt to consider our-
selves the superior of such folk where-
as we are only different., In fact, tak-
en altogether it is quite a question
whether the higher sections of the
Bantu peoples are not our equals. Of
course we have learned more things
and our best men are thelr betters.
But on the other hand among them
there is nothing so low as the inhab-
itants of our slums, nor have they any
vices which can surpass our vices. Is
an assegai so much more savage than
a shell? Is there any great gulf fixed
between a Chaka and a Napoleon?
At least they are not hypocrites, and
they are not vulgar; that is the priv-
ilege of civilized nations.

Well, with these folk Rachel wag
intimate. She could talk to the war-
rior of his wars, to the woman of he)
garden and her children, to the chil-
dren of that wonder world which sur-
rounds childhood throughout the uni-
verse. And yet there was never a
one of these but lifted the hand to
her in salute when her shadow fell
upon them. To them all she was the
Inkosazana, the Great Lady. They
would laugh at her father and mimic
him behind his back, but Rachel they
never laughed at or mimicked. Of
her mother also, although she kept
herself apart from them, much the
same may be said. For her they
had a curious name which they would
not, or were unable to explain They
called her “Flower-that-Grows-on-a-
Grave.” For Mr. Dove their appella-
tion was less poetical. It was “Shout-
er-about - Things-he-does-not-under-
stand,” or more briefly,"The Shouter,”
a name that he had acquired from
his habit of raising his voice when he
grew moved in speaking to them. The
things that he did not understand, it
may be explained, were not to their
minds his religious wviews, which al-
though they considered them remark-
able, were evidently his own affair,
but their private customs. Hspecially
their family customs that he was never
weary of denouncing to the bewilder-
ment of these poor heathens, who for
their part were not greatly Impressed
by those of the few white people with
whom they came in contaet. There-
fore, with native politenees, thev con-
cluded that he spoke thus rTudely be-
cause he did not understand. Hence
his. name.

(To be Contlnued.)

PILES
Quickly
Cured

Instant Relief, Permanent
Cure — Trial Package
Mailed Free to All
in Plain Wrapper

We want every man and woman
suffering from the excruciating tor-
ture of piles to just send their name
and address to us and get by return
mail a free trial package of the mest
effective and positive cure ever
known for this disease. Pyramid
Pile Cure.

The way to prove what this great
remedy will do in your own case, is
to just fill out free coupon and send
to us and you will get by return malil
a free trial treatment of Pyramid
Pile Cure.

Then after you have proven to
vourseif what it can do, you will go
to the druggist and get a 50 cent box.

Don’'t underge an operation. Op-
erations are rarely a success and oft-
én lead to terrible consequences. Py-
ramid Pile Cure reduces all inflam-
mation, makes congestion, irritation,
itching, sores and ulcers disappear,—
and the piles simply quit.

For sale at all drug stores at 60
cents a box.
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FREE PACEKEAGE COUPON

Fill out the blank lines below
with your name and address, cuf
ouf coupon and mail to the PY-
RAMID DRUG COMPANY, 154
Pyramid Bldg.,, Marshall, Mich.
A trial package of the great Pyra-
mid Pile Cure will then be sent
yvou at once by mail, FREE, in
plain wrapper.

Name ...
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City and State

Wants, To-Rent, For Sale,
&c., 1 cent a word

age and station, for at that period in
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WORTH REMEMBERING
V,a, n, VAN; D, y, k, DYK

VAN DYR

AN OLD NEW YORK NAME
The Name Means Quality

JAMES VAN DYK CO.

TEA and COFFEE SPECIALISTS
SELLING DIRECT TO THE PEOPLE
1135 MAIN ST., COR. ELM
'Phone 904-3
100 Branches
Walk a Block and Save a Quarter

MINIATURE HATCHET NOVELTIES
FREE THIS WEEK

Our stores will be closed all day,
Washington’s Birthday.

FIRE...

We suffered a small loss
last night from fire, but
will be able to continue
our business without
any further interrup-
tion. Our Edison Pho-
nograph and Victor
Talking Machines and
Records were not dam-
aged to any great ex-
tent.

The Century Co.|

8§37 Main Street

Y. M. C. A. Bldg.

and Chﬂdran.

| The Kind You Have
Always Bought'
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For ﬂvar
Thirty Yoars
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CASTORIA

THE CEWTAUR GOEPANY, NEW YOO 0T

—————

WHY NOT TRY OUB SYSTEM

if you are going to furnish out a house, or even if yon

chair or perhaps something to brighten up the home.
goods, prices and terms will please you. Call and let us
through our warerooms.

THE WENTWORTH FURNITURE CO., Inc.

THE HAPPY HOME SPECIALISTS 115 JOHN m‘

THING’S

‘Special for

SATURDAY ONLY
S39cC

For Women’s felt lace shoes
with leather soles. Regular 75¢
value. Special at
Women’s felt Juliets, fur trim-
med, with leather soles, worth
$1.00. Special at

Men's
$2 00
Shoes
$1.45

Men's
50c
House
Slippers
35c

$£1.25
Shoes
.99¢

S jal lots of children shoes at
e 50¢c, 69c¢, 75c

Men s fancy hose

Women’s black cotton hose.

Children’s ribbed hose

Cut This Advertisement Out

Present it at our store Satur-
day and we will hand you

Double Quantity of our prem-
ium coupons. Two dollars

worth of these with every dol-
lar you spend thus enabling
vou to get a beautiful present
in one-half the time. But you
must present this adv, at time of
purchase, Saturday, February 20

S. B. THING & CO.

1153 MAIN ST.

HOTEL

EARLINGTON

55 WEST 27th STREET
Near Broadway NEW YORK

This well known, absolutely
fireproof hotel, after being en-
tirely renovated,redecorated and
fitted up complete with new
plumbing has now reopened.
RATES FROM $£1.00 AND UP
WITH BATH, $2.00 AND UP

Special rates by the season or
year for permanent guests.

A special feature will be the
cuisine, both in the dining room
and in the new cafe for ladies
and gentlemen. A la Carte and
Table d'Hote,

Hotel under the management of

GUERNSEY E. WEEB
Formerly of the Ansonia

BERMUDA

England’'s most favored possession.
An ideal climate with the most ex-
quisite coloring of flowers, water, birds
and flahes, Delightful drives, charme=
ing scenery. Absolute rest and quiet
under balmy skies. A short, pleasant
sea vovage, by a large new steamer.
Golf, tennis boating, fishing.

HOTEL HAMILTON

OPENED DECEMBER 7
100 rooms, 100 baths, addition for
this season. Most desirably located
on high ground, overlooking harbor.
A stone structure, with all the com-
forts and conveniences. Send for il-
lustrated booklet and information to
our New York Hotel "Arlington,” 25th
8t. and Broadway. (A most conven-

jent hotel to stop at en route.)

Wm. F. Ingold,Mgr.,Hamilton,Bermuda

AL MIDY
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$1 --TURKISH BATHS-- Sl

KEEP YOU IN PERFECT HEALTH AT
FNCOERIENL AR A.-
Elegant Hotel Appointments Unsurpassed Grill Room and Cafe
=CO0A L

That Burns

The ARCHIBALD McNEN.
& SONS CO.,
Tel. 501-502. 990 Main St,

——

i Although the Blizzard Missed Us -

there is still plenty of winter ahead and-—every winter's day is a
coal day—don’t forget that there is no coal like Naugatuck Ceal
‘Get your orders in mow—coal for furnace, stove or range.

The NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO

421 HOUSATONIC AVE. 154 FAIRFIELD AVE.
Telephone, Down Town Office.
fa

——

Try Sprague S Extra High Grade

Lehigh Coal -
Sprague lce & Goal bo.

East End East Washngton Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710.

COAL and WOOD

Flour Grain, Hay and Straw, . reran
reeprone 81 BERKSHIRE MILLS.
_:_—,_—E—_—m

__Asalr
Established 1847.

IRA GREGORY & C0, Zuneecisd

Main Office ""C0 AL_ g

253 Main Street.
#

Stratford Avenue &
REAMING : :
WAKE “P ! g%l;l'?TEAT COAL OB.DEB.

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let us fill your bins NW‘

THE ARNOLD CO AL COMPANY. .

CLARK & CO.. YARD AND MAIN OFFICE,
Telephone 2457 150 Housatonlo Avenuas

That We

i
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u‘a'_? e
Branch Office GEO. B.
80 Fairfield Avenue.
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